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Summary: Not a lot is known about Pit's past, or his family for that 
matter... not even he knows the truth that lies somewhere in the back 
of his mind, (slightly non-canon-OCs-rated T for mild 
violence) 


A New Life 
**A New Life** 

**AN: I hope you like this one-shot I made! ** 

**Also, thanks Jane Glass for editing this for me. :) ** 

Pit woke up with a jolt. 

"Pit! Wake up, sleepy head!" A whiny voice said. 

Pit looked up as his bed began shaking, "Get off, " Pit mumbled to the 
young, brown haired, blue eyed girl, who was currently jumping on his 
bed . 

"If you don't like the bed shaking, then get off of it!" The young 
girl said. 

"Is that how it is?" Pit asked. The girl stopped jumping and stared 
at Pit curiously. Pit slowly sat up with a smirk, and his younger 
sister slowly climbed out of the bed, and had let out a scream as Pit 
jumped out of the bed at her. 

"Get back here, Cynthia!" Pit yelled as he ran after his sister, who 
already ran out of the room. Pit then almost ran into his sister, who 
was standing still, but he managed to stop himself in time, skidding 
to a halt. 


Pit looked up to see his mother staring at him and his sister. "What 



are you two kids up to?" She asked with a smile. 

"Nothing," Cynthia said with both of her hands behind her back. 

The browned haired woman laughed, "Well, do you want breakfast?" The 
two kids nodded and ran to the table. 

The mother handed them both bread and milk, "One day, we'll have 
enough money to buy you kids whatever you want. But for now, you'll 
have to eat this." 

Pit and Cynthia began eating their bread and drinking their milk. 

As soon as he was done eating. Pit stood up. "Come on, 

Cynthia ! " 

"But I'm not done eating." Cynthia said. 

Pit pulled her up by her arm as she stuffed the rest of the bread in 
her mouth. 

Pit dragged her outside and let go of her, then he asked, "What do you 
want to play?" 

"Hide and seek." 

Pit scratched the back of his head, "No... you 're too good at that 
game . " 

Cynthia crossed her arms, "Oh, really? I'm sorry, I forgot that you 
only play to win." 

Pit smiled. 

"Oh, hey there. Pit." 

Pit and Cynthia turned around to see a red haired boy walking over to 
them, with a few kids behind him. 

"Geez, Drake, if you hate me so much, then why do wash your time with 
me?" Pit asked with a smirk. 

"Maybe it's because I like hearing you scream." Drake said with a 
glare . 

Pit tensed. 

"Pit! It's like you're looking for trouble! Come on, let's just go!" 
Cynthia said, pulling at Pit's arm. 

"Why, so he can just bully someone else? So he can bully me another 
day?" Pit asked angrily. 

"We talked about this before!" Cynthia yelled. 

Drake and friends began walking closer. "If you don't want to get 
hurt, then stay out of the way. Now leave." Drake said. 


"Come on!" Cynthia yelled. 



Pit turned around and began running to a different street, holding on 
to his sister. 

When they stopped. Pit turned around to make sure the bullies weren't 
following . 

"It's just... I'm tired of them acting like they own the streets." Pit 
said . 

"And I'm tired of watching you get beat up. You're so stubborn." 
Cynthia whined. 

Pit sighed, "I wish I could stand up to people like 
them . " 

"Evacuate!" A guard yelled. 

Cynthia and Pit looked up. 

"We're bein' attacked by bandits! Everyone ge ' inside your houses!" 
The guard yelled. Pit grabbed Cynthia and they began running, which 
was hard since everyone was running, trying to get to there houses, 
knocking down Pit and Cynthia down in process. 

Einally the crowed cleared a bit and Pit continued to run to there 
house . 

Before they were there though, they ran into a bulky man with a 
dagger . 

"Hey, where are you two brats headed, huh? Nowhere!" 

Pit's heart was thudding. The man could stab him right now. But he 
had to run. He needed to at least make sure Cynthia would be 
okay . 

Pit backed up a little, cornering them into a wall. 

"Run." Pit whispered into his sisters ear. 

"But we won't make it." Cynthia whispered back, her voice 
trembling . 

"You will. I'm going to distract him." Pit said. 

"But . . . you ' 11 die." Cynthia said. 

"I don't care about what happens to me. I just want you to be safe. 
Now run." Pit said. 

"What are you two chatting about?!" The man said, getting 
closer . 

Pit jumped at the man. Almost out of reflex, the man held the dagger 
up . 

Pit screamed in pain as the dagger went through him. 


"Pit!" Cynthia yelled. 



"Run!" Pit yelled, feeling out of breath though. 

The man pulled the dagger out, and Pit let out another scream, 
gasping . 

Thankfully, his sister had started running away, but it hurt to see 
her crying. 

Pit stumbled before falling on his side. He put his hand on his side, 
looking down at all the blood. 

Tears streamed down his face. It hurt so much... at least Cynthia was 
okay . 

Pit was panting for air. He just wished the pain would just go away. 
He closed his eyes. He was so tired... 

Pit jolted up, sweating, his heart was thudding, and he was gasping 
for air. 

Was it just dream? It seemed so real though. 

"Pit? It's morning. Wake up sleepy head." Palutena said, 
smiling . 

Pit sat up, feeling confused. 

Palutena looked at Pit in concern. 

"All you alright? Did you have a nightmare?" She asked. 

Pit looked down. "I guess." 

"Come on. We don't want your breakfast getting cold." Palutena 
said . 

Pit nodded and stood up. They walked into the kitchen. 

Pit looked down at his lower side, where he was stabbed at in his 
dream. It seemed like it happened. He felt the pain. But . . . it didn't 
happen. It wasn't possible. Was it? 

"Lady Palutena?" Pit said. 

"Hm?" Palutena asked. 

Pit continued looking down. 

"I... had a really weird dream." Pit said. 

Palutena looked at Pit. 

"What kind of weird dream?" 

Pit shrugged. "I don't know. I was... a human. And I had a 
sister . " 

Palutena looked down, looking sad ... guilty . 

"I knew you would remember eventually." Palutena said. 



Pit looked up at her, "Lady Palutena? What are talking about?" 

"It wasn't a dream Pit. It was... a memory." 

Pit tilted his head, "So... it really happened?" Pit asked. 

Palutena remained silent. 

"Why didn't you tell me about this before?" Pit asked. 

"Pit, I'm sorry. I didn't know how to tell you..." 

"I might eat later... I'm not really hungry." Pit said. 

"Pit . . . you ' re always hungry." Palutena said. 

" I . . . could ' ve seen her after I was an angle. If I had remembered ... if 
you had just told me." Pit said. 

Palutena looked down. 

"I'm sorry." Pit said quickly. 

"Why are you apologizing?" Palutena asked in shock. 

"I'm not angry at you. I don't blame you either. I don't want to make 
you feel guilty." Pit explained. 

Palutena pulled Pit into a hug. 

"I'm sorry . " 

It was like all the other times she comforted him when he had a 
nightmare . 

Although this was different. His dream was real. 

Pit hoped that his sister made it back home alive. He hoped she lived 
the rest of her life happy. It made him wonder, though. 

Pit began sobbing. He wanted to remember more. He wanted to know that 
she was happy. That she lived a good life. 


End 
f lie . 



